MY FIRST REGULAR JOB

tea in doll-size cups.    Doubtless he looked
upon us as "my people."

But the lords of steel in Pittsburgh were too
new at the game to practise the customs of
the nobility in beautifying their surroundings.
The mills had made things ugly and the place
was not what mother thought it ought to be
for bringing up children* So father took us
back to Sharon, and there we had sunlight
and grass and trees. We rented a neat little
company-house with a big garden in the rear,
where we raised enough potatoes to supply
our table. There were window boxes filled
with morning-glories, and lilacs grew in the
yard. The company had planted those lilacs
to nourish the souls of the worker's children^
They gave me joy, and that is why the Moose-
heart grounds are filled with lilac bushes.

As soon as we landed in Sharon I started
out to earn money. Those feather beds were
on my mind and I couldn't rest easy until we
should replace them. Neither could the rest
of the family. I have often told how I scraped
up some capital and invested it in a shoe-shin-
ing outfit Nearly every traveling man who
came to the hotel allowed me to shine his
T&e townsfolk let their suoes go gray
57licies
